REGILDING THE CRESCENT
to rush the Arsenal and arm themselves, but the
guard turned out with fixed bayonets and re-
pelled the mutineers. Meanwhile, just before
sunset, a regiment of Salonika cavalry had
occupied the Sweet Waters of Europe, the
police surrendering without a shot being fired
on either side; and the day came to an end
with a general impression that a settlement
would be arrived at and that nothing further
was contemplated than the punishment of the
ringleaders in the late rising.
Late that evening the writer met Sassoun
Effendi, deputy for Bagdad, at the Club and hfe,
though hopeful that the disturbance was over,
spread his hands with the familiar Oriental
gesture in token that there could be no certainty
of anything. Nowhere, in fact, is prophecy more
dangerous than in Turkey. Yet surely few who
were not in the inner councils of the Young
Turks, and particularly of Mahmoud Shevket,
the genius of the hour, could have foreseen,
when the sun went down in a red sky, that it
would rise next morning on the booming of guns
from the heights and the rattle of musketry in
the streets. Such, however, was the music to
which we awoke next morning, when the Taxim
and Tashkishleh Barracks held out for several
hours. The writer was afterwards told by fugi-
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